NVATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES

change I got was the promise that the revolver would be handed back
to me if I left Ireland by the same route. While this was going on the
199 other revolvers and the 2,000 rounds were safely deposited under
the seat of a first-class compartment. I was at pains to go out of

. Ireland by the same route as that by which I had entered. My confis-
cated revolver was duly restored to me, and when I got to London
I went to Bradley & Bourdas, the chemists in Pont Street, and asked
them to send the revolver by post back to Charlie Leitrim in a package
labelled "Medicine, with care." He received it without mishap, and so
the tally of the 200 was complete.

. I went back to Russia a week or so later to pack up for my transfer
to Rome. At one of my last parties I met M. Sazonow, the able but
excitable Russian Minister for Foreign Affairs. He asked me what
I had done while on leave. I told him with some complacency of my
gun-running exploit. He said to me, "For Heaven's sake do not take
that sort of thing lightly. Your difficulties in Ireland are Germany's
opportunity. If you do not quickly settle them, Germany is going to
take her chance this year rather than wait any longer." That was in
April, and was the last conversation I ever had with Sazonow.
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